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rubbish, much of which the heavy rain was filtering into
the well. The well had been only recently dug, the sides
were not bricked or boarded, and in consequence of the
pressure of the crowds resorting to it the upper portions
were crumbling in, which made the approach to it rather
dangerous. Our Ayahs were very good : they helped to
fill the cans and also to carry them to our room, and they
performed many other services, which were not part of
their regular duties, nor quite in accordance with the
rules oi^their caste.
At five o'clock we dined. The dinner was even more
frugal than the breakfast. The piece of meat had been
consumed in the morning; we satisfied our hunger with
rice and lentils. I learnt, to my distress, that my
brother's stock of even these was nearly exhausted. I
did not like further to encroach on it, so I set out to
see if I could procure any food for ourselves. The com-
mo]\ misfortune had made all kind. Our next-door
neighbours learnt our difficulty, and relieved us from it
by asking us to join a small mess they had established.
At sunset from every door Ayahs and children
streamed forth; the elders joined them, and the garden
assumed the appearance of a crowded promenade. But,
surrounded as it was by buildings, the atmosphere was
exceedingly close and oppressive. We wandered out in
search of fresher air. We picked our way through the
carts and gun-carriages, passed a troop of artillery
horses, and came to an inclined plane that conducted us
to the flat roof of an immense circular tower. The tower
overlooked the river: through the embrasures of the
battlements flowed a gentle current of air very refreshing.
We sat down on a cannon to enjoy it. As darkness came
on flames rose from various parts of the cantonments.
We also perceived bright spots in the more distant horizon,